in              WITHIN THE GATES
(The CHAIR ATTENDANTS squirm round on
their knees^ and spread out the fingers
of their hands which cover their faces,
so as to watch the actions of the YOUNG
WHORE, who backs a little away from
the meetings circle towards the centre.
The YOUNG OFFICER puts his hands
over his face in a reverential attitude of
grayer. The DREAMER comes a little
way down the slope with his eyes fixed
on the YOUNG WHORE.)
Y.S.A. OFFICER (covering his face with his hands
and lending his head}. Let us pray silently and
together for the soul of this young girl.
(All the SALVATIONISTS and most of the
CROWD   cover their faces  with  their
hands and bend their heads?)
DREAMER (calling to the YOUNG WHORE), The
Dreamer calls you to the deep kiss and the
clutch of love; to sing our song with the song
that is sung by a thousand stars of the evening!
(The YOUNG WHORE retires slowly away
from   the  praying  group   while   the
DREAMER is speaking, gradually quick-
ening her movement till) reaching the
centre path, she runs up into his arms,
and the two cross over the slope and go
out together.
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